iecondpartof 

her wheal am gone, and fhe is old and cannot helpe her felfe 
you (hall haue forty fir, 

Bar , Go to,ftand afide. 

feeble By my troth 1 care not, a man can die but once, we 
owe God a death , ile nere beare a baft- mind , and’t bee my 
deffny:fo,and t be not, fo, no man’s too good to feme’s prince, 
and let it go which way it will, he that dies dais yeere is quit foe 
the next. 

Bar Well laid, th’arta good fellow, 
feeble Faith ile beare nobafemind. 

Enter Faljlaffe and the Ittftices , 

' Fal. Come fir, which men fliall I haue? 

Shal t Foure of which you pleafe. 

■ 'Bar Sir,a word with you,l haue three pound tofree Moul- 
dy and Bulcalfe, 

Fal, Go to, well, 

Sbal, Come fir I ohn.which foure wilyou haue? 

Fal, Do you chufeforme, 

Sbal, Mary then, Mouldy, Bulcalfe, Feeble, and Sadow, 
Fal, Mouldy and Bulcalfe, for you Mouldy flay at home, til 
youarepaft feruice : and for your part Bulcalfe, growtilyou 
come vnto it, I will none of you, 

Sbal, Sir Iohn,fir Iohn, doe not your felfe wrong, they are 
your likelieft men, and I would haue you ferude with the 
beft. 

Fal. Wilyou tel me(mafter Shaltow)how to chufe a man? 
care I for the limbe, the thew'es, the ftature,bulke and big af- 
femblance ofa manrgiue niethe fpirit M.Sha!ovv:heres Wart, 
you fee whataraggedapparanccitis, a ftiall charge you, and 
difcharge you with the motion of a pewterers hammer, come 
off and on fviftcr then he'that gibbets on the brewers bucket! 
and thisfamehalfeflicde fellow Shadow,giuemethisman,he 
prefents no marke to the enemy, the fo-man may with as great 
aimeleuel at the edge of a pen-knife, and foraretraite how 
firviftlv wil this Feeble the womans Tailerrunne off? O giue 
mee the fpare men, andfpare me the great ones, putte mee a ; 
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cakuerinto Warts hand Bar dclfe. , 

Par Hold Wart , trailers thas,thas,thas. 

KpiSdefflSf : will &y6ich Wart, than a goodicab, 

remember at Mile-end-greene, when I .ay 1 

I was then fir Dagonet in Arthurs fiiovv , tl.eie was a .utle 
quiuer fellow, and a would mannage you ms peece thus, and a 
would about and about, and come you in, and come ) ou in, 
rah,tah,tah, would a fay, bounce would a fay, and away 

would ago, and againe would a come : llhallneiefeemch .1 

Thefe feilowes w'oolt doe well M.Sballow, God keep 
you M.Scilens,! will not vfe many words with you , fare you 
vvel gentlemen both,lthankyou,I muff a dofen mile to night; 

Battlolfe,giue the fouldicrs coatcs. . f 

Sbal. Sir Iohn,the Lord bleffe you,God profper youi a - 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, vilit our houle, let 
onr old acquaintance be renewed, peraduenture I will with yc 
to the court. 

Fal. Fore God would you would. 

Sbal, Go to, I haue fpoke at a word, God keep you, 

Fal, Fare you well gentle gentlemen. **** 

Sbal. On Bardolfe,leade the men away , as i returne I will 
fetch offthefe iuftices,] do fee the boitome of iuftice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fubieft we old men are to this vice of lying, 
this fame flam'd iuftice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of thewildnefjfeofhis youth , and the feates he hath done a— 
bout T ume-bull ftreet,and euery third word a he, dew erp.ud 
to the hearer then die Turkcs tribute , I doe remember him ' 
at Clements Innc,hkc a man made after fupper ofa cheefe pa- 
ring;, when a was naked, he was for all the worlde like a forkt 
reddifh-with a head fantaftically earned vpon it with, a knife,; 
awasfoforlorne,thathisdemenfioiis to any thicke fight' werfe^ 
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